name, was obvious. To this Marguerite Paumier at
once added her own; her choice of pronoun was an
open confession of the fact that everything was already-
common to her and the future companion of her life;
"Our compliments/' she said, "and our best wishes
to you and Catherine!35
Touched as he was, Michel was suddenly horribly
shocked to hear that name on her lips.
They had determined to keep their engagement a
secret for some time to come, for Lavarenne was
afraid of family opposition, which, since he was a
minor, it would be impossible for him to ignore. As
for her, she knew no objection would be raised; but
although she considered it would be pointless to
announce her plans in advance there was no faintest
sign that she desired to conceal them at all. Several
times, indeed, she took Lavarenne to a cafe where
her brother, a professional violinist, played in the
orchestra. They would choose a table in the neighbour-
hood of the dais where the musicians sat; and although
they never exchanged a word, the three young people,
on entering and on leaving, would exchange a brief
and serious nod of recognition.
Although, by bravely facing their consequences,
Lavarenne had overcome such difficulties as depended
upon himself, the money problem still remained. At
one time he had only talked to Michel about this side
of the question; but nowadays, since there was no
longer any need to try and impress her, he referred to
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